. So 
ady- 


This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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SLOPER’S ALLY-FRESCO FAYRE. 

“Thanks to Papa’s indefatigable energy, the Floral Féte at South Kensington will bring golden grain to the Grosvenor Hospital. It is to be regretted, 
however, that Poor Pa gets nothing out of the Show himself. My sere and yellowish Parent, as a gentle rustic, looked delightfully innocent. My costume was 
very fetching, and was much admired by a lot of the swells. Bob got awfully jealous, and went off ina huff. Jubilee, Boulanger, and Ginetta were too 
sweet, and they say that a bed in the Hospital is to be called ‘ The Sloper Cot,’ after them. Alexandry’s behaviour was ungentlemanly and unfilial.””—Toorsit. 


DRINK! DRINK!! DRINK!!! THE HEADSMAN OF PARIS. 


A cabman was had up recently for being intoxicated. In defence, he said it was not he that was drunk, but his horse. 


THE hero of Jules Cresivhals abe story of “The Guillo- 
tined Woman,” having obtain rmission of the bourrean, 
or executioner, to be allowed, after her death, to purchase 
the heroine's body for interment, was presented by one 
of the assistants with a bill thus worded :— ; 
re 6, 
0 


To taking up and down the guillotine, paid to 
Charles the carpenter... Bs a Sh 

To cab fare from the Palais de Justice to the 
Place de la Gréve ... AB at es ot: 

To sharpening the knife and sundry necessary 

To a candle to grease the groove... 

To sawdust in the sack ese ees 

To Monsieur (the executioner), his fee 

To the first assistant... 505 ito ee AE, 

To three nips, which we will drink to the health 
of the defunct as ae ee ; Aa 

The corpse complete ..  ... eet 1) 


Total oe 80 
The title of the public executioner, the headsman or guillo- 
tiner of the Gay City, is “ Monsieur de Paris” ; the brother 
1. What depraved sf a a br parbbigt 3h Rocha af ator lena 
mals! ved tastes are by our dumb 2. We are sorry tosny that Bill Sykes's well known imate of France, was “ Monsieur de Meaux”’; the t! 
ani t rry tosay ess we 3. Police-Constable Pubbt: \- e ; ‘ 
mines erp poolmrdig od left his horse for five re has aconfirmed draniard. Theether day dry unearthly me--0 v8 the cer tayo ge of “Monsieur” is the public official who operates on the 
a ig found it in this condition. e was thus discovered by his noble master. his surprise when this sight met his view. Prados and Pranzinis, Inthe Hundred and One there isa 
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graphic aceount of M, Sanson, the predecessor of M. Deibler, who 
how ocenpies the post, Sauson lived then at No, 31 Rue des 
Marais, a small house surrounded by high palings, “1 was intro- 
duced,” says the writer, “to a little parlour, where I found a person 
seated at the piano, He was aman advanced in years, and of a 
frank and pleasing appearance, This was the public executioner, 
M. Sanson Fimsel . Near him was seated a young man, of about 
thirty-four years of age, fair of complexion, and gentle, if not timid, 
in air, He held upon his knee a little girl of from ten to twelve 
vears old, extremely beautiful, and of a lively and intelligent aspect. 
These were the son and grandchild of the executioner. For several 
years this son had fulfilled the chief duties of the office, though 
the father being yet the only ofticial recognized by the law, must 
he present at every execution. The sight of this family grou 
sight so different to all I had imagined—struck me very forcibly, 
and even confused me a little ; but the elder Sanson soon set ine at 
ease by his manners, which were those of a man of the world, 
though I could see that he never forgot his peculiar position for aa 
instant. For example, his snuff-box lay before him ; but while he 
himeelf used it frequently, he never offered it to me, Mechanically, 
I offered him iny own box, The expression which came over his 
face chilled my very blood. An accompanying and significant 
elevation of his hand, in token of refusal, spoke of remembrances 
of blood—blood of yesterday—upon his fingers. — He felt pollution 
adhering to that hand, which rendered it unfit to touch aught 
belonging to other men of happier fate.” 

In the course of their conversation, Sanson explained the reason 
for pulling down the scaffold immediately after an execution. An 
execution had taken place one day, and the head-executioner 
gone home, leaving his assistants to take down the scaffold after 
the then usual interval, which the assistants spent in an adjoining 
tavern, While they were drinking there, a young thief was caught 
in the act of stealing a watch. The mob geized and bound him to 
the plank below the knife. But they required a key to set the 
dreadful machine in motion, so sent a messenger, with an artful tale, 
to procure it from the assistant executioners. It had, however, 
been taken home by M. Sanson, and the boy's life was thus saved 
and he was released from his fearful situation, after a long period 
of agonizing suspense, 

M. Sanson showed his visitor, among other grim relics, the knife 
with which the Marquis de Lally was executed. One night three 
qeune noblemen, of whom Lally was one, passing M. Sanson's 

ouse, and hearing the sounds of music and laughter, begged to be 
allowed to join the party. Sanson told him it was impossible, as 
it was entirely a family party, aud added that they would not desire 
to come in if they knew who he was. They begged him to tell 
them ; and when he did so, Lally laughingly declared that he was 
delighted to make his acquaintance, Twenty years later he died at 
this same executioner’s hands. 

“On leaving M. Sanson’s threshold,” says the writer quoted, “I 
had so far forgotten his position in the charms of his society, that 
I involuntarily held out my hand to him. He recoiled and looked 
at me with surprise and pain,” 


* *. * * * * 

“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, after again reading through the items 
in the executioner’s bill, “threepence is a stiffish price for a 
candle, ain’t it?” 

“ And a tallar one, too!” said Billiam. 

(Nezrt week, “ Devil Dun.” 5 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any nember of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


ALBERT W. CHEESMAN (St. Michael's Terrace, Hastings).— 
Well, start away, then, and do exactly as you please in the matter. 
LURCHER.— Yes, it can be obtained, post-free, 140.—C. H. JAcK- 
Son (Town Bridge, Kidderminster).— We have not got any left,— 
GrorGE FiTtzGERALD (Farringdon Road).— Your case shall re- 
ceive our attention——HENRY P. DAWLING (Leith).— We cannot 
insert your letter. It is anadvertisement in disguise.——ABE.— No, 
it has cvased to exist. ——ALFRED RAWLINS (Bolton).—Send in the 
advertisement, and Tootsie will do her best for you—IN Doust. 
— Yes, and you will have to remain so, as far as we are concerned, 
—BaBy Liu (Yarmouth).—No, thanks, we have no space. 
T. VILLIERS (Strand).—J¢ is of no importance, so you may do as 
yow please in the matter.—A, EVANS (Manchester).— Oh, yes, it 
1as, and only a month or #0 agv.——ToBY.—As you like. 


— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation ofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Yorwarded to any part uf the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d ;: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O,.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPEBIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques ani Bovksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


Sixtiek: O 
e e 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wild be given for the 
Best Verse of Four Lines on 


THE PARIS’ EXHIBITION. 


Please Address—“ MONSIEUR SLOPAIRE,” 
“LES SLOPERIES,” 
99 Lane de Shoe, Londres. 


*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JUNE 1ST, 1889. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—_—»>— 

“How absurd it is to joke about women not telling their ages,” 
remarked Mrs. Smiffkins, “I am_ sure we are quite as ready to do 
80 a8 men are.” “Yes, my dear,” acquiesced her husband ; “so 
were Ananias aud Sapphira.” “2 


“I'm sure, my love,” said Spillikin to his wifey pif V wo 
“I'm always ready to give you anything in Teeace” Then the 
tty pouteress answered, ‘Oh, bother giving it in reason! I'da 
euce of a sight sooner have it in crisp new fivers,” 
s-?¢ 
a 
For from SLopPer a hint we might borrow, 
And quietly clear out by moonlight; 
Then, why scrub the stairs for to-morrow, 
When brokers may come in to-night? 
* 
s 
AFTER many years’ experience, more or less dearly bought, ALLY 
begs to inform his readers that he has arrived at the conclusion 
that it 18 a mistake, under any circumstances, to interfere between 
man and wife, unless you are confident that you can master the 
pair of them. ** 


“T Don’t considher hooping coff dangerous at all, at all,” said 
Mrs. Maloney. “Childhren very seldom die from it, alanna,” 
e Tscneny had _ it twice, and he died of it,” observed Mrs, 
O'Flannigan.” ‘“ But not the first toime, my dear, did he?” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 266.—The “Time of Day” Costume, 


This wicked old judge has Just sen- 
tenced a man to five years for coining EXCESSIVE BALMINESS. 
he has been making | “Oh, dear! Qh, dear! What shall 


money, 
notes all throngh the caso, 1 do with my father 2” 


A STYLISH MOVEMENT. 


As Alfred proadly poised himself on the summit of that stile, his heart was 
ene an eee his noble mind, and Alice wus of her 

vor © © © © But when he had sounded the earth with his hi and words, 
certainly not good, oozed from his snow-like throat, Alice lonked aghast. Then, 
with a shrick that strack terror into the hearts of the feeding crows, she dis- 
appeared. (Extract from a new novel. 


wy Y 
OTII My 


This ts Yokopokooski, in full war 
sory going to pay court to his sweoet- 


——~ 

Podkins goes ta the Paris Exhibi- 
tion. He finds the ascent of the 
Eiffel Tower too Eiffely Eiffel. 


Beye 


| How's that?” “V hy, sir,” responded young 


(Saturday, duno 1, 1889, 


SUMMER has come at last. And sweet it is to see Edwin walk. 
ing with Angelina in the daisy dimpled meads, And eee Edwin 
bends down to gather the modest violet. And good Edwin loses 
his balance and goes, proboscis “ forrard,” in the ditch. And goo! 
Edwin, who is the goodest Edwin that ever was, busts his braces 
and displays an expanse of white shirt sufficient to make a tah: . 
cloth for a Goldsmith's Company dinner, And then Angelini: 
laughs cruelly, as if it were a merry jest. And the cow with the 
crumpled horn goes for poor Edwin and helps him over the hed,.. 
into the next field. And summer has come at last. It is a sweet and 


happy time. *,* 


THE Hon. Billy was exhibiting some photographs that he hii 
lately had taken at the office Inst week, and McGooseley wanted to 
inspect. But as he was in his usual state of bibulousness Billy 
objected. “All ri’, all ri’,” said McGooseley, fixing his lack-lustre 
eye upon him ; “I only wanted to see how the deucsh they could 
put such a thunderin’ fat head on Such a shmall card,” 


2. 
“SIMPLE maiden, simple heart, 
My only love, my only tart ; 
Simple darling, simple sweet— 
Say, my darling, shall we meet?” 


“Simple Johnnie, simple youth 

There ain't no meetin’—that's the truth ; 
And the reason I don’t bar, 

"Cos I'm living now with ma!” 


* 

“ARE you going to Miss Strummer’s this evening?” inquired 
Spoftins, “She has got a pianoforte.” “A aera Sor tea, has 
she?” ejaculated Spiffins, “Humph! I'm afraid you'll find it 
rather stringy ; however, if you wire in, you may succeed in getting 
a piece out of it.” *,* 


THE sole s-sentials of seaside socicty are sand, ships, sailors, 
slander, shingle, sunshine, salt-water, sweethearts, shells, shrimps, 
ateamers, sentiment, seaweed, ecenery, swimming, suitors, and last, 
but not least, SMELLS, *,* 


“ Darsy isasweet name fora dear, good, Well Regulated, innocent 
looking darling,” said the Eminent, “but when I see Miss Daisy 
Kickitup advertised in a music hall programme, and when the dear 
child appears on the boards in a not much heavier costume than a 
Zulu maiden going for a sea bath, and when that core of my heart 
does her level best to send the toe of her satin boot through the 
ceiling, then I somehow think the word Daisy is misapplied, how- 
ever well it may look ou a playbill.” 

*-¢ 


* 
I UNDERSTAND that Mr. Penhecker is supporting Gladstone,” 
remarked a visitor. “He is,is he?” hissed Mrs. l'enhecker through 
her clenched teeth. “I'll let him know! He's got all he can do 
to support his own family respectably, and if there is anything to 
spare, I've been waiting this two years for a new black silk dress, 
l'll let him know!” .* 
WE sat together as the sun went down, 
We sat and gazed upon the murmuring sea, 
Till she arose, upon her face a frown, 
A sudden scream—alas !—ah, woe is me! 


Oh, love! oh, life! 

Oh, love that’s fled ! ‘ 

She hadn't sat on that uail’s head, 
But on its tip. Ah, me! 


ss 
“How are you, Brown?” exclaimed Jones, “Have you gota 
novel you don’t want?” “Yes, my boy,” replied Brown ; “here's 
Zola’s last.” “I say, you're a nice sort of fellow,” said Jones 
the nextday. “Half the pages were gone out of that book you 

lent me yesterday.” “I know. That's why I didn’t want it.” 

* 

= 
“WELL, my boy!” exclaimed old Jones, “Not married yet! 
Smith, “itis generally 


acknowledged that marriage is a lottery. And as lotteries are 


! illegal, Ido not intend to overstep the boundaries of the law to 


please any woman,” + 
THEY eat and gazed upon the soft, sweet moonlight. And the 


| nightingale sang in the grove. And the sweet summer air was 


! scented with the fragrance of the dewy violet. 


And he said, 
“ Dear love, you have sighed again.” And she said unto him, * Not 
me, old man. I was only trying to see if I could fetch a sneeze 
without busting my new stay-busk,.” Ah! naught is there in the 
world like the true, pure poetry of a loving woman's heart ! 

e¢ 


s 
“ AND we hunz a basket of champagne underneath the drag, but 
there wasn’t adrop left when we got down there,” said Mr. Clumper- 
bump, who has been down to his favourite race meeting with some 
friends. “Of course not, Mr. C.,” remarked his wife, “ How could 
‘ou expect it? The idea of putting wine ina basket! Of cours: 
it would all run out.” + 
In New York there isa company named The Niagara Fire Tnsur- 
ance Company. If they could only insure Niagara being present 
at all their tires, that would not be a bud company to insure in. 


* 
THEY were speaking of a parson, 
And Jones reamarked that. he was sure 
That in his suburban parish 
He really had a sinecure. 


“If that indeed's the case,” said Smith, 
“We are very much his debtor; 

For, with ref’rence to a parson, 
The more sin "ecures the better.” 


* 9, 

OLD Brown, the porter at Messrs. Threadneedle and Co.'s, used 
to attend a certain political club, but a short while ago his visits 
ceased, and he joined that of the other ip? One of his old ccm- 
rades met him last week and said, “Ah, Brown, I never thouzht 

‘ou'd be a turncoat!” “Better turn my coat, lad,” replied Brown. 
ooking significantly at his livery, “than have it taken away alto- 
gether.” ee 


HE was a good, fair haired, blue eyed youth, and he lived in 
Pimlico, and was innocence itself, with a slice of lemon in it, taken 
hot. But he was great on birthdays, and anyone had only to s\x; 
“This day thirty-two years ago,” when he would yell out, “ Drinks: 
at the top of a voice that would have made a funeral horse oe 
teen miles an hour up Highgate Hill. And one fine day a dei! 
good friend of his began, growlingly, “This day five years Paes 
And the fair haired youth yelled out, “ Birthday drinks! bias , 
answer was, “ You borrowed half a quid of me. Stump up. ine 
that poor, blue eyed boy burst into tears and said as he wishe a 
was bound for the other world, where all was happiness, where, yi i 
drinks grew on trees, and everyone was paid a whole “bear ' 
drinking a baby S. and B. 3 


ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Haury Horr st 
4s an ot! patnting by MAURICE GREIFFENHAGEN, measuring 44 in. x : 
tn @ massive gold frame, and entitle, 


“SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONY, APPLICATION ONLY, by send a 
Envelope wtth this announcement enclosed, together with the Nam 
Address of the Applicant, any time before June 30th. 

Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” ES. 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F"- 


#,° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. ant 6)" 
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Saturday, June 1, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE IN PARIS. 


htful city in the worid, Poor 
Ore you catch him again in 


PARIS is the most deli 


; Pa says it 
will be a long while be : 


Paris. 
About 
eleven vears 
ago Poor 
Pa wrote a 
Guide to 
Paris. It 
was, I am 
told, gener- 
ally allowed 
to be the 
very best 
guide to 
Paris ever 
written ; 80, 
when Lord 
Bob, the 
Other day, 
proposed ‘a 
Tun over to 
the Exhibi- 
tion with 
TottieGood- 
enough and 
ours truly, 
e said, 
“ Howabout 
the Old and 
Ancient, 
Oo 8 8- 
Grown, 
Crum bling 
Fabric? He 
might show 
us about.” 
J said, “If your lordship alludes to my father, I should feel much 

obliged if k more res tfully.’ 

8 @ fraud, and the next time I vote we leave 


Bob enjoys his sea vorage, 


Poor Pa hadn't had 
However, it didn’t cost much more, 
Meanwhile, Bob scoured Soho 
certain specific 
asainst sea sickness; but he and Poor Pa, who adopted another 


as we reached our hotel—whilat we were 
washing our hands, Poor Pa and Bob 


Poor Pa observing that landing an 
dry. Bob suggested beer, and Poor 
At 


| 
> {i ae 3 
\ef ee 


' jae Wal 


fy, 


patty 
(ae 


U7» 
tT, 


“>> 


y’a said, “Nong, doo.” When the waiter had gone, ‘Bob said, 
“What made 
"You did,” 
00 2 me 

long while 
only wanted a 
weer,” 


Thena 
you order chops? 
Poor Pa smiled, “ Chop means a glass of 


Nn which he was trul 
hothing like mixing with the natives 
manners and customs, 
Wo ladies of the Ede 


Poor Pa said that there was 
I of a country to acquire their 
which accounted, perhaps, for his inviting 
n Theatre to lunch; but as it cost three 

: pounds, Bob 
said we must 
try another 


way, 

The Exhi- 
bition itself 
is a fine and 
large build- 
ing, the in- 
terior of 
which will 
be improved 
when the 
exhibits are 
taken out of 
prclige sl 
cases, pack- 
ing-cases 
themselves 
being a bit 
monotonous 
afterawhile, 
The best 
things, so 
far,nre those 
sent from 
England, 
except a 
show of de- 
lightful 
dolls and 


Gervex's 

French politeness, Pictures, 

‘ some of 
hic h, however, would be calculated to stagger Aunt Geezer. 


apy 
t's very funny, but they won't let you buy your ticket at the doors; 


Poor Pa, Tottie, 


adjourned to the nearest café ; 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


KEYLESS WATCHES 
GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’sS HALF-HOLIDAY, 


~~ - 


" Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


SLOPER” wartTc 
COMPETITION. = 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” Jane Ast, 1889, 


Name. 


| TWENTY SLOPER 
| 


THE * 


Age... ee 
Occupation, if ORY ee ee ee 


How many times BDPIOM, occa ec 


How long a Purchaser of Pied 


The list for this week's Compe ton will close on Wednesday 
evening next, June 5th, 1889, Result of the Competition uf 
May 25th, 1889, will be published in the “Hauy-Houipay” Sor 
June 8th, 1889, 


WATCH ES:- 


Teacher, 2 Hanbury Road, Lavender 
ill, Age, 18} years, Subseriber—since first number, regularly. 


LONDON. 

2. HENRY CLEARY, Police Constable, 65 Pembroke Road, Kilburn. Age, 
. 5 months. LONDON. 

Sub- 
IONDON. 

Collier, 391 Cardift Road, Averaman, 
bseriber—since No, 1, ABERDARE. 


Maker, 
34 years, BA 
Hotel. Age, 48 Fours. Bab. 
os AU ape 
” Yemyss Road, 6, 

bscriber—since October, 1885. BLACKHEATH. 
House. Age, 42 ee 
COPMANTHORPE. 


» 188 
; DACK, Brushmaker, 7 Sunny Side, Age, 54 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 y 


Tribe: years, 6 DISs, 
EDW. HARDING, Clerk, Station Master’s Office, GIN.R. Station. Age, 21 
Subseriber—over 4 years, DONCASTER. 
- HENRY McNALLY, Grocer’s Assistant, 19 Berkley Road, Age, 22 years, 
ber—¢ years, 7 weeks, DUBLIN. 
. FRANK COLLI ‘8, Butler and Valet, The Leys. Age 21 years, 9 months, 
Subse eT ee months, EUSTONE. 
. WILLIAM MARCH COOK, Assurance Agent, Victoria Place, Cove. Age, 
28 years. Subscriber—4 years, 14“weeks. FARNBOROUGH. 
. J. DAVIES, Wheeler, Sayer Streot, Age, 31 years. fa ber—since 
com HUNTINGDON, 
. RICHARD PLATTS, Postman, Post Office, 19 years. Sunbscriber— 
4 yours, 10 TRTON COLLIERY, 
. HE oda HAROLD, OntAtter, 24 Coach Lane. Age, 37 years. 
~3 years, 8, 
. HARRY MILSTED, Grocer, Church Lane. 
rst, 


Age, 24 yea ber— jo. 1, E ° 

19. SAMUEL TURNER, Schoolboy, Newehapel. Age, 14 years, & months, 
Sui wpoa™ ¢ months. ~ TUNSTALL. 

20. FRED. BRINDLEY. L. & N.W. Raflway Porter and Tieket Examiner, 
47 Bush Street, Springaelds, Ago, years. Sabycriber—4 yenrs, 
34 weeks, WOLVBRHAMPTON, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS, 
No. 32.—TueE BROKEN-DOWN SWELL, 
IN sunny Bond Street see me stroll, 

I linger by the Métro: le ; 
Sometimes I wander f pend the Strand, 
With swinging ratan in my hand, 
My hat is napless, p'r’aps | own 

y linen better not be thawe: 

Y coat is whitened at the seams, 
And awful looks when sunlight streams, 
Yet I walk with head erect, 
None my spirit can deject ; 
I’m shabby, broken, ruined—well ! 

myself a swell, 


Still I think 
west, when years ago 


1" } vo . k 
played a pretty game, you now, 

In the “market of the hing” 

I oft have seen the dawn of day. 


1 like to haunt each much-loved spot 

here, when youthful blood was hot, 
And money filled 
I slid from good to bad and worse, 


T might have risen in the world 

(A handsome youth, a “ darling curled !”’), 
But Pleasure held me in her grip, 

From Fortune's Perch she made ine slip, 


A pauper on the friends I live 

Whom years ago [ oft did give 

The best of Suppers, fun, and drink, 
fore I came so low to sink, 

Alas! what, p'r'apa, I might have been 
If so much I hadn't been— 

Adrink? 1 thank you—kindly civil— 
You pity, then, the poor old d——1! 


YVWouR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Benefit of the Readers of “ arty SLorer's cn cn a the 


ra 
wth, 
i nted by a stamped adfiressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), ‘All letters me) be rected to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE 8LOPERIEs,” 


Answers cannot be auarenteed within fourteen ava, hut will be Sarwaried 
4 
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the gaping purse, t 


* cel out, 


\ 
f 
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171 
THE SILENT WITNESs. 
HE sat ina little wooden den, next the editor's room, The sun 


shone hotly throngh 
thud, thud, 
thump of the 

inting engine 
Laban him feel 
sleepy. 

He was of 
noble origin 
but his br 
Republican 
views had, alas! 
estranged him 
from the necow 

Conservative 
born of his 
titled family, 
Men and wo- 
men, high and 
low, were of the 
same flesh and 
blood. He had 
Proposed to 
unite his to the 
pretty house- 
maid's—that 
pretty house- 
maid at Grosve- 
nor Square. He 
had offered her 
his hand and 
heart one day in 
the library, and 
she had accept- 
ed it, with a toss 


the skylight and warred with the gas, The 


heart. 

of her cap rib- 

bona, as if it was none too good fora Wilkins—and Jane Ann, at that, 
Their troth me known, and his betrothed, Jane Ann, got a 


month's wages instead of warning from the housekeeper, 


began to make k He sat in 
that little wooden hutch from 9 P.M. till 3 A.M., and wrote the 
freely. But he 
to the Wilkins’s 


abode, stealthily and unseen, and beheld Jane Ann, through the 
kitchen window, sitting in the lap of a soldier, 
The aristocrat rose in Herbert de Hum The Republican 


ood went to the 
winds when he 
was called upon 
to share Jane 

Ann with a pri- 

vate in the 

lues, 

He burst in 
on the couple. 
Jane Ann de- 
nied, scorned, 
and rejected 
him — Herbert 
de Hump, who 
had lost all for 
her sake! He 
bade her fare. 
well for ever, 
and cursed her 
with a dying 
curse, and went, 
but not before 
‘the soldier had 

caned him, 

He writhed at 

he remem- 
brance of that 
indignity, {t 
should be wash- 
ed out in blood 
by-and-by — his 
own blood, be- 
cause it was 
easier to get at 

than anybody 
else's, And in the meantime he would finish his article—his article 
descriptive of Nice in carnival-time. He had never been there, 
but the description was very like. 

He was touching up a firework, when something fell from the 
wooden ceiling above upon amorning poi a which was spread 
in front of him on the table. He shuddered. He knew what it 
was. But in a few brief moments he would be no more. No need 
for Keating then. é 

He shook it off with a shudder, and plunged into work again. 
Presently something dropped again upon the newspaper, 1t was 
another. It was really the same identical one ! 

Again he shook it off. With silent pertinacity it crossed the 
floor, ascended the wall, traversed the cei ing, and dro; —pat !— 
in the same place, He took up the ink-bottle and crushed it. He 

ad vowed that the first blood shed should be his own, Perhaps 
this was bis own 
—some of it! ; 

It made a 
nasty stain, 
close by a para- 
graph with a 

uliar head- 


ng— 
‘A DUKE 
AND His HEIR 
DROWNED.— 
THESUCCEssor 
Miss1nq,” 
He perused it 
languidly, Then 
e started, 
Then he wept. 
Then he rose 
up, and souzht 
in his great-coat 
pocket, and 
took a little par- 
Then 
he rang for the 
foreman. 
“Thank you, 
sir,” said ‘the 
foreman—“very 
handsome of 
sou. My wife 
ws saving only 
yesterday as my 
old razor was 
quite wore out.” 
“Don't mention it,” sid the new duke, as he nodded and went, 
Upon his way, back to rank and fortune—never, never more, baci 
to Jane Ann, 
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The affair was talked of in every ballrovin, 


Jane Ann in the lap of a soldier, 
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Hushana. Do you like the opera, Clara ? *Wifr. Oh, I haven't had time 
t think of that, Just look at the pelat ce tix ¥—'s seen | ape nes fchmnnaien deshben aia Soman bgbers ete Gute 
lady 1)— without her diamonds, I'm sure she bas pledg em. ndeseribable Female, Men thin! 's sp Is nk, LE 5 ae " 7 7 
there Hh Muss a wearing ‘ber dress of two years ago and pretending it's a He (enthusiastically), Cook! Madam, with them the culinary art is‘ “How awfully pretty the portrait is, and how like me! No wonder male 
hew one, and — (But her husband had bolted, inherent, See how readily they make a hash of anything. things fall in love with me by the score!" 


A TALE OF AN UMBRELLA. 


Showing how the umbrella was intreduced into the provinces, and first utilized ina manner approved by all true lovers; also that a shower is sometimes a 
blessing in disguise, 


TOOTSIES FRIENDS. 


1, Ir was a long, long time ago, when railways and 2. However, he didn't mind the look of the thing, 3. Just then, as luck would have it, a shower came 
steamboats, sixpenny telegrams and Parnell Commis- 80 one clondy morning he took itout with him for a on. In a moment she forgot the umbrella. “Oh, 
sions were not even dreamt of, and umbrellas were only walk, when who should he meet but the only one he la!” she said, “my new hat will be completely 
Just beginning to be used sparingly in London, when he —_ had ever loved, though he had not yet told her so, — spoilt!” “Not so,""said he, as he proudly unfurled 
who had just been there brought one back to the “What, for goodness sake, is that ?” she said, with a he ponderous machine, “ Now, I do call this nice,” 


country with him, little scream. said she. 
Pp 
DY 
Jt 
ar 
No, 80.—Miss VIOLET TEMPLE, 
ti “To sce her is to love her, and only her for ever.” 
, —The Dook Snook. 4. Well, it happened that her father, for whom 5. “Oh loor! oh loor!” the parent gasped, as he 6. Then the rain ceased ; the sun came out beautifully, 
> An | she had gone on an errand, was wrath at her long nearly fell into the arms of the jurish constable ; just as it does to this day, Just now. The umbrella wis 
{ “No dainty flower that grows can half compare with her absence. “I wonder if she's met that young “such a ‘orrid looking thing with four legs!” he — furled; and after she had promised to meet him on the F 
. ( sweet loveliness.” —Lord Bob, | Lacvortps fall growled he, and out he started in | ge “Where?” said the constable. “Down the — morrow, for in the meantime he had proposed and had Fs 
ag we - } quest of her. They spied him coming; the um- ne. See! it's coming now.” “Oh ‘orror!” cried the been accepted, they lovingly parted, each inwardly bless- kill 
A Venus at whose shrine I worship.” —The Hon. Billy. | relia was lowered. “How convenient !" said she, —_ constable, and they both fled. ing the grateful seclusion afforded by the umbrella. 
THE ELDER McNAB ON POLITICS. 
= 
~ 
. 


So 
1, “Dear me!" exclaimed the minister, as he met this crowd crawling home, “ Ye've 2, And the dear Elder said, “Isn't it awfu’ folks canna enjoy a feight withoot using coorse language. It's no becomin'.” (N.B.—We are making but: 


been discussing politics with McNab, again,” uryent requests to all missionaries out of work to hie them to the browside without delay. Good might be «fected.—ED. A. 8, H.-H. 


He 


lly, 
wits 
the 
paul 
ps 


ing 
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Ge » Beys - of - Deuges- 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Summer—sweet, frisky summer—is almost within our grasp, for June, the month of roses, colds, and other niceties, has arrived, and contentment rests on the minds of the weather-beaten British 
public, Amuse yourselves with this little dish :—Sume dusky Monarchs, so they say, Will start for France without delay :—The members of the Fire le eri For es met ingrand parade :—Some 
' 


noisy boys, at Bruges’ school, Looked on schoolmaster as a fool :—Two sons of France looked very brave. “ Mon Dieu!" said Pilo; “ Bobby, save :"—“ Too bold France ; you plainly see The British 


Jjlag proclaims they're free :"—A gay young Pecr was lately brought Before the beak at Ham "8 Court :-—What Bobby said, oh, Jimmy, bold ! Had better far be left wntold—What bold, brave men 


are our French brethren! One lightly shakes his glove into his rival’s face, who immediately retaliates by presenting his revolver-case at his antagonist’s head.—_—THE SLO PERIAN SHOWMAN. 


SO SILLY OF HER! 


GETTING OUT OF A DIFFICULTY. 


First Actor. Die, miserable villain ! 
Second Actor. Ha,ha! your pistol has missed fire. But stay that 
killing glance. Too much, too much—it has slain me. Farewell! 


He. Til on a pony for the eup. ; 
She. Mo accet I am horribly nervous on horseback. 


—— oe — 


iy 
\ 
Fe (sighing). Would I were one of these flowers, 


She. What, to be cut off in your prime? Gracious me! what a taste! But there! per- 
haps you will tell me which particular flower you would choose to be—the purple colum- Alice, Are you really engaged to Mr. Popinjay ? 
bine, which signifies, in the language of flowers,“ folly ;" the gili-flower, “ bond of love :” Rose, Yes, dear. 
carnation, “ pure love ;" or sop of wine, which means, “ woman's love” ? Alice, So glad he has got someone to have him at last. He has 


Ij 


Somebody says, “When one ts traly in love, one not onl; : 
says, 5 ly says it He. Neither; but I should like to possess the last, tried very hard, poor fellow! 
but shows it.” Slingsby is truly in love—only It isn't reciprocated. She. Be content, You are the flower of chivalry! sani: [An tey coolness pervades the atmosphere, 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_—_— 


AN extremely original, though rather ludicrous, method of wreak- 
lug vengeance on an unfaithful swain has been adopted by a 
deceived maiden, The deceiver 
was a tailor by profession—all 
businesses are professions now. 
a-edays—and the woman a cook, 
who, when she heard that the 
gay Lothario had given her up 
for a dressinaker, armed herself 
with a pair of big scissors and 
a bottleof vitriol,and proceeded 
to the lodging of the false- 
hearted Jover, Fortunately the 
tailor was awav, so she set to 
work on his Sunday clothes, 
These she pulled out of the 
wardrobe wherein they lay 
strewed them on a table and 
ent them into ribands with her 
scissors, She next sprinkled 
vitriol over the lot and treated 
the tailor’s socks, shirts, and 
pocket-handkerchiefs to vicious 
douches of the same corrosive 
substance. e* 
* 


WE weighed into the Grand 
Theatre, Islington,a few nights 
back, and was pleased to see 
our old friend H. Freeman look- 
ing as genial aud hearty as ever, 
Some of our best dramas, come- 
dies, &c., can be witnessed here 
at less than half the prices 
charged for viewing the same 
plays at our We-t-ead theatres, So North Londoners have no ne- 
cessity to meander their way Strandwards in search of amusements 
when they possess such a pretty little theatre as the Grand, 

** 


* 

More larks. It is reported that the beaureous Mrs. Langtry, 
lisgasted at the great success achieved by her American rival, 
Mra. James Brown Potter, has decided to cut the stage altogether. 
This resolution was come to thusly :—When the two ladies were 
playing in New York, Mra, Langtry had very poor houses, while 
thousands flocked to witness Mrs, Potter's rendering of Cleopatra 
and her wonderful draperivs. It must though, in justice, be said 
that Cleopatra was mounted superbly, and as a spectacle has never 
been equalled on the American stage. 

s* 
* 

1.00K out, ladies, there is likely to be some very chuice reading in 
thenewspapers before long, as there isa very spicy divorce case on the 
tapis, Some months ago, a telegram 
reached London reporting a grave 
scandal in the domestic circle of a 
noble lord, who holds a very high 

sition among the Governors of 

ndia, It was reported that the Go- 
vernor’s wife had left the Govern- 
ment House, and had declined to re- 
turn until a certain very pretty lady 
had left the Presidency, This report 
was followed by another telegram 
announcing that the lady in question, 
accompanied by her hus- 
band, had quitted India, 
The case has now assumed a 
new and unexpected form. 
An action for divorce has 
been entered, but the 
plaintiff, who sues for heavy 
A tenes, ia the husband ; 
and the case has gone so 
far that recently a brief on 
behalf of the respondent 
was handed toa well-known 
Queen's counsel, 
=_* 


* 

JANE WEDDERBURS is,or rather 
was, sub-librarian toa local literary 
society at Tunbridge Wells. Edu- 
cation seems to have made hera 
perfect brute. She has been sen- 
tenced to two months’ hard labour 
for terrible cruelty to her niece, a 
child of thirteen, whom she fas- 
tened toan iron bedstead by means of straps wound rouml her 
waist, arms, and throat so tightly as to almost stay the circulation 
of the blood. Luckily the girl’s moans attracted the attention of 
the landlady of the house, and she was soon set free, 

-* 
- 


MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT is happy again. She has pro- 
cured a new coftin to replace the old one which was recently, with 
her other personal effects, seized by her relentless creditors, The 

resent coftin is daintily lined with blue silk. Sometimes Sarah 
ikes to sleep in her coftin, and then she dresses herself in a 
shroud, Her coffin always stands against the wall in her bedroom, 
tiny the lid on, however. Sarah is evidently preparing for a rainy 

ay. ** 
a 


Our Johnny has removed The Don from his evening bill, and in 
its stead has reproduced F, C, Burnand’s mirth provoking comedy, 
Artful Cards, This wasa 
happy idea on Toole’s part, 
as not only does his part 
in the play tit him thes 
glove, but certain recent 
events have given him a 
capital opportunity, in the 

ambling “hell” scene, of 
introducing some very wit- 
ty topical allusions, We 
should advise the public 
to pay the genial Johnny a 
visit at once, they will be 
well repaid for their 
trouble. « « 

= 


THE Exhibition has 
caused excitement and 
scandal in Paris in many 
ways. A beautiful countess 
from the banks of the Blue 
Danube is said to have left 
her husband in order to be 
present at the inauguration 
of the World's Show, No 
sooner had she arrived in 
Paris than she was joined 
bya baron bold, Theclan- 
destine lovers are now un- 
der arrest. The other day 
a young and_ beautiful 
woman attempted to shoot 
herself ina cab, The Jehu 
seized the pistol, and the 
lady was taken to the nearest hospital, where a slight wound which 
she had intlicted on her breast was attended to, She turned out to 
be the wife of 2 jeweller residing in the Faubourg Saint-Antoine. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


AT first sight it seems really ungallant to eay, “ Girls, beware of 
slang,” but sprarently there is good ground for the caution, A 
lady, iu distributing the prizes to the girls 
recently, said, “* The examiners called atten- 
tion to the increasing use of slang in the 
English examination papers: The errors 
of the girls in this respect were even more 
frequent and in worse taste than those of 
the boss.” The lady proceeded to illustrate 
this complaint of the examiners, observing 
that recently a young lady came up to 
speak to her aftera game of lawn tennis, and 
said she was “awfully” glad to see Mrs, 
Dale; she had come an “awfully” long 
distance ; it was an “awfully” nice morn- 
ing. Henceforth it is hoped the examiners 
will not need to find a similar fault with 
the girls’ papers, 4 ¢ 

* 


THE cry is “Still they come!" The 
following subscriptions towards “ALLY 
SLOPER'’s CHRISTMAS APPEAL” have 
been received :—Collected by Arthur Hall 
iUrend Hotel, Swansea), 4s, Sd.; Arthur 

arnes, 3d, *,* 


ENGLISH visitors to Paris must beware 
of the tricks and manners of the waiters at 
some of the Boulevard restaurants, who, 
when a twenty-frane piece is offere-1 them 
in payment of a bill, are apt to tender in 
change Roumanian and other silver coins 
purporting to be five-franc pieces, but 
which are not included in the Monetary 
Union, and are purchased for three or four 
franca by crafty waiters, The travelling . 
community are also warned against receiving South American 
money as change, or in the end they will find themselves consider- 
ably out of pocket. ee 

s 


THE Archires Judaiques of Paris totalises the number of Jews in 
the world at 6,300,000, Of these there are 5,400,000 in Europe, the 
remainder being thus apportioned :—Asia, 300,000 ; Africa, 350,000 ; 
and America, 250,000. Taking Europe, the bulk of the Jewish 
element is in Russia, nearly 3,000,000, and of these a large portion 
esse are in the old bey ca of Poland. Austria has 1,644,000 
Jews, of whom 688,000 are in Galicia (Austrian Poland) alone. The 
numbers in the Spanish Peninsula and in Great Britian are not 
given, Palestine, the original home of the race, can only show 
25,000 Jews, What a second Exodus there would be were it decided 
to re-establish Jerusalem on purely Hebrew lines! 

se 
» 

It is sad to notice the almost entire disappearance of the 
gorgeous equipages in which the British aristocracy were formerly 
accustomed, on Draw- 
ing Rooms and other 
State occasions, to wait 
on their Sovereign. 
Where are the “ Kg- 
ham, Staines, and 
Windsor cocked hats 
of the coachmen, their 
spun-glass wigs, and 
the emblazoned ham- 
mercloths on which 
they were wont to sit? 
Where are the pink 
silk stockings, the 
canary and crimson 
and peach - coloured 
plush; the golden 
garters and powdered 
heads and bamboo 
canes of the footmen ; 
the high-hung gam- 
boge chariots and 
‘State coaches,’ with 
panels of blue and 

yurple and chocolate 
hue, and blazing with 
coats of arms?” Nine- 
tenths of the carriages 
one sees at a Drawing 
Room at present are 
the plainest of broug- 
hams,and a large num- 
ber of these modest 
vehicles bear the un- 
mistakable appearance of being hired. Oh, for the good old days 
again! o« 

* 


WILLIAM Banon, of Bolton, and his unlucky wife are the parents 
of four children, The little things are not to be envied. Starved, 
neglected, uncared for, they now remain in the workhouse, while 
their lazy parents sojourn in jail for three months in consequence 
of their cowardly ill-treatment. When the children were rescued 
the baby was lying in a cradle that was absolutely swarming with 
vermin, ee 

* 


In Dakota, United States, is wanted a second Whittington’s cat. 
A plague of mice has visited the town, and, in consequence, the 
cat trade is very brisk. The proseer of Grimalkin never com- 
manded a better price. There has been nothing like it, they say, 
since the mice drove the inhabitants out of the Islam Gyaros 
Island. eee 
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THE Maharajah Dhuleep Singh appears to have given up his 
agitation propensities and to have settled down to happy domestic 
life, as he, a short time 
ago, married an Eng- 
lish lady, Misa A 
Wetherell, whom he 
had first met in Paris 
under rather strange 
circumstances, viz., 
while being chased by 
a bull from a field in 
which she was quietly 
reading. The Maha- 
rajah, who is a J.P. of 
Norfolk and Suffolk, 
and a member of the 
Carlton Club, will find 
it much more agree- 
able to settle down in 
Europe than to make 
any fruitless attempts 
to foment disturbances 
in the Punjaub. 


* 

AMIDST a scene of 
great festivity, Baron 
von Sucrow married 
lately Miss Constable, 
of Baltimore, and 
vanished shortly after 
that auspicious event. 
The baroness followed 
him to Germany, but missed him, and found, moreover, no baronial 
castle awaiting her. Who he is no one, as yet, knows, 28 all 
search for him up tg the present has been fruitless, The baroness 
is penniless, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 8TH, 1889, 
—— 

Qnd June, 1734.—On this day died John Rousey, of the Isle 
of Distrey, in Scotland, at the age of one hundred and thirty-eight. 
“The son who inherited his estate was born to him while in hix 
hundredth year,” says the Gentleman's a ere A similar instance 
of fatherhood at this advanced period of lite is recorded of the “Old, 
old, very old man, Thomas Parr.” It is a curious fact that the 
delicacy as to mentioning the age of women is no piece of modern 
sensitiveness. In the Old Testament, although great numbers of 
women are mentioned, there is but one—Sarah, Abraham's wife— 
whose age is recorded. . 

2nd June, 1714.—The “ Diary of Ralph Thoresby,” the celebrated 
antiquary, records, under this date, that at the coronation of Jumes 
II., the coffin of King Edward the Confessor was accidentally broken 
by the fall of a pole ; that a gold chain and crucifix were extracted 
from it on that occasion, and that these ornaments were seized on 
King James when he was taken prisoner after his abdication, 


8rd June, 1880.—A horrible discovery was this day made at 
a house in Harley Street, London, The butler, in clearing out a 
cellar under the pavement, found ina cask the body of a woman, 
much decom and covered with a few old rags of clothing. 
The bedy had been sprinkled over with chloride of lime, which 
preserved instead of destroying the flesh ; but the head and features 
were past recognition, The medical evidence tended to prove that 
the corpse was that of a middle aged woman, who had been killed 
by a estab just above the heart, and that she had been dead about 
two years. No clue could be obtained by the police as to the 
identity of the person or the perpetrator of the murder, nor could 
the proprietor of the house, who had resided there for twenty years, 
give any assistance in unravelling the mystery. 

8rd June, 1137.—Rochester Cathedral was this day destroyed by 
fire. It is the next in age to that of Canterbury. 

8rd June, 1802.—Madame Mara, the celebrated vocalist, this dy 
took leave of the English stage. 


4th June, 1859.—At the battle of Magenta, fought this day, 
a dog belonging 10 a lieutenant of the Foreign Legation was 
mortally wounded, almost at the same instant as his owner. The 
faithful animal had sufficient strength to craw! to his late master’s 
side, and expired on his body. This affecting episode formed an 
interesting pictorial record in the Jllustrated London News of 
Saturday, 30th of July, 1859. 

4th June, 1821.—Under this date, the poet Moore records that 
“Kenny said Anthony uin, who was a very dirty fellow, diced 
of a cold caught by washing his face.” John Williams, alias 
Anthony Pasquin, was a literary character of the lowest description. 
The last of his works was, pro oy The Dramatic Critic. 

4th June, 1765.—The “ wn” Inn, at Ware, was the oldest in 
the County of Hertford. In this inn was once the famous large 
bed, in which twenty-six butchers and their wives slept on the night 
King William 111. was crowned. 


nT EEE eee 

Sth June, 1806.—This day three boxing matches were decided 
at Padnal Corner, Epping Forest, the most important, periaps, 
being that between the veteran, George Maddox, and Coady, an 
Irish boxer of great pretence. Maddox was considered “ gone by,” 
but proved to be much the best man. After the contest had 
Jasted half an hour the ring was broken in; but whether by design 
or accident could not be discovered. A second ring was made, but 
the fight was interrupted again very soon by the arrival of a 
magistrate and a detachment of the 10th Light oons, A third 
ring was made about a mile off, but Coady, whose eyes had by this 
time almost closed, refused to enter it, In all Maddox's numerous 
fights he displayed t courage. 

6th June, 1871.—The following is taken from the Panama Star 
and Herald of this date :—“ According to the Purrenir, of Callao, 
Peru, 29th ult., a woman has been burnt in the public square ofa town 
in the province of Guavina, for being a witch, about thirty-four 
leagues distant from the Port of Iquique. This punishment, 
worthy of the flourishing days of the Spanish Inquisition, was 
ordered by Lieutenant-Governor and Judge of the Province.” 


pcb ee eet bested teeters et iene 

6th June, 1820.—Queen Caroline arrived in London after six 
years’ absence, and was received with joyful acclamation by the 
people, Next day she challenged the fullest inquiry into her con- 
duct, When Carlton House was in the zenith of its glory—‘“ere 
George the Fourth was King "—a hogshead of claret was constantly 
kept on tap, which was preserved as good to the last glass as when 
first broached by this process :—When wine was drawn out, the 
vacuum caused was immediately filled up by pouring in as many 
clear pebbles as kept the cask full, and, consequently, excluded the 
air, The plan would be found an excellent one to introduce into 
minor cellar economy. Many a nut-brown barrel, destined to run 
os half its appointed course, might thus yield liquid nectar to the 

regs. 

6th June, 1762.—The Chinese seem to think dancing a uscless 
fatigue. When Commodore Anson, who died this day at his seat, 
Moor Park, Hertfordshire, was at Canton, the officers of the Cuntu- 
rion hada ball upon some Court holiday. While they were dancing, 
a Chinaman, who surveyed the operation, said softly to one of the 
party, “ Why don’t you let your servants do this for you?” 


7th June, 1394.—Queen Anne of Bohemia, first Queen of 
Richard I1., died thig day, of the plague, at Shene, near Richmond. 
Her husband ca & gorgeous tomb to be erected over her at 
Westminster, and ordered his own effigy to be raised upon it by the 
side of hers, with their hands clasped together. The monument 
still remains, and conveys a ver rfect notion of the queen's per- 
sonal appearance ; but the head-dress was removed by Cromwell's 
soldiers when they stabled their horses in the Abbey. The name 
Ann, or Anne, first appeared among us about 1272, but never 
became common until popularized by Queen Anne of Bohemia, in 
1381, Until English became the tongue usually spoken in England, 
of course the name can only be found in its French and Latin forms 
of Anneand Anna, But from 1381 downward, until the accession 
of the House of Hanover at the earliest, the form in which we find 
it is always Anne. The ugly form, Ann, is purely the growth of the 
tasteless eighteenth century, 


8th June, 1819.—This day, at Paignton fair, near Exeter, the 
ancient custom of drawing through the town a plum pudding of 
immense size, and afterwards distributing it to the populace was 
revived. The ingredients which composed this enormous pudding 
were 400|bs, of flour, 170lbs. of beef suet, 140lbs. of raisins, and 240) 
eggs. It was kept constantly boiling in a brewer's copper from 
Saturday morning to Tosca, when it was placed on a car and 
drawn along the street by eight oxen, : 

8th June, 1809.—To Napoleon has been attributed the saying, 
“One step from the sublime to the ridiculous.” It is, however, to 
be found before Napoleon's time in the works of the notorious Tom 
Paine, who anded a debauched life this day in America, Paine 
sar. .— Lhe sublime and the ridiculous are often so nearly related 
that it is difficult to class them seyarately. One step above the 
sublime makes the ridiculous, and one step above the ridiculon- 
inakes the sublime again.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre- 
rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te the 


nezt-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dom, 
PROVIDED a co, y of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
Houipay” ie fou upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY StLoreR’s HALF-Ho.impay” é# published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one rovek from that 
time, crpiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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THE SUNDAY CLOSING FAD. 


aaa 
“WHO cares a 


potato 
For Solon or 
Plato, 

Those dull philo- 
sophical pen- 
dants of yore? 

A cup of good 
stingo 

Is better, by 
Jingo! 

Than all their wise 
sayings anid 
classical lore.” 


In accents most 
mellow 

Thus sang an old 
ellow 

Who lived on the 


bank of the 
Dee. 


He abhorred good society, 
Loved inebriety, 
And behaved in a manner delightful to see. 


Sunday Closing perplexed him, 
Disgusted and vexed him ; 

He indulged in strong language, and shouted, “ Look here! 
I'd rather pick pockets, 
Steal watches or lockets, 

Than rob a poor labouring man of his beer.” 


While the rich may drink whisky, 
Or make themselves frisky 

On magnificent wines every day in the year, 
It is cant and profanity— 
Downright insanity— 

To rob our poor labouring folk of their beer. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ecery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY "— 
une toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is tu cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a@ wish 
“what the Applicant is in want uf,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” June ist, 1889, 
INIA oe eee er are eee ne ea 


Address... 


| 
| 
| 
* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. | 
| 
| 


122nd WEEK. 

RESULT OF MAY 18th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1. EMMA NORTON, 11 Market Place, Oxford Circus, LONDON. 
A BANJO. 

2. ALLEN HOLMES, 49 High Street, GOSPORT. 


A PAIR OF (LILIPUT) FIBLD-GLASSES. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be ine 
srrted in this column ef ree of charge, pro- 
ruted the Sender's Name and Address 
are enclosed with the Advertisement, 
wt for publication, but us a guarantee 
of quod faith, 

Tuvtsie undertakes, free uf charge and 
pest-tree, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inscrted, 
Advertisements alrcady receired, which 
dc net appear below, will be inserted as 
xnon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THK SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, IC. 


LEONE, aged 20, tall, medium com- 
plcxion, lively disposition, and well edu- 
cated, would like t meet with a young gentio- 
us Hu aon positon in life, wun A view to 

y. Please address, cnclosin; Dt, Pi 
which will be treatet with the strictest ont: ie 
dence—" LEONIE” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slopertes,” 99 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


To”. aged 25, height 5 ft. 1] in., fair, with long flowing mous 

tache. considered good-looking, is desirous of meeting a young lady ber 
tween 20 and 23, with private income, tall, fair, nc good tigure, must be affeo- 
Uoenate and amiable (no flirts neod appiy). Only those that would make a 
true and loving wife ta fond husband, enclose photo, in greatest confidenco, 
which will be returned if not approvel. Address—* Tom,” * ToOTsIE'S MATRI- 
MONTAL AGENCY,” “ The Slopories,” 99 Syoo Lane, London, E.C. 


Dr and MINNIE would like to correspond with two gentlemen 


“e* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as svonas we could desire : 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interist, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, i‘ 


HIGH STREET, BorouGH, May 16th, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY,—Whilst wandering around a few days ago, | luckily 
came across your splendid antiquariau and unique collection in 
Shoe Lane, and, having a short time to spare, | did gaze upon 
them with open mouth and bated breath, thinking what joys and 
sorrows they represented ; but some things rather suggested buco- 
lic propensities, Only for your appearance, one might be led to 
believe that you indulged in too much water—with something in 
it to make it strong. If some of the articles displayed are in use 
now, they might possibly be renovated a bit: go. or send, round to 
some dentist, and get a few new teeth for those combs (not stumps, 
remember), and you might possibly get someonv to put a few more 
hairs on those brushes, or get a new back and few more hairs in 
it, and it would be like new. I might go on making suggestions 
till to-morrow, and they ape only be waisted. It is a pity you 
have not advertised your show a little more: it may be that Iam 
not a constant reader of your at i circulated and interesting 
paper. Whenever it has been my fortune to see it, it has afforded 
me much amusement. Now, to come to business. I suppose, Mr. 
ALLY, you don’t know nobody that don’t want nothing done for | 
them, do you? I can doa little at—but only a very little, and 
am an admirer of writing by sound. I must bring this short note 
to an end, hoping that Tootsie will find a suitable suitor. 
One of your admirers, BUBBLE AND SQUEAK. 


293 STANTON STREET, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYSE, 
May 17th, 1889, 

DEAREST ALLY,—I wish to apprise you of a grievous error that 
colour-suppliers make by naming a certain primary colour Red 
Lead, while I am certain the real name for it is Sloper's Red, This 
may seem strange at first, but I will explain. By the Ancients it 
was called Sinoper, and further back still we find it is called 
Synoper (should you doubt me, I can name the book from which I 
made the discovery). Now, is it not reasonable to believe that if it 
was traced still further back it might be traced to SLOPER, which 
seems by far the most sensible and appropriate name for it, for it 
must-have got its name from being the nearest colour in those days | 
to the beautiful red found in the noses of your illustrious ancestors, 
which seems, without the slightest doubt, to have been the case, And 
now, poping may soon get back its original name, and with love 
to Tootsie, believe me, yours most Reddy 
WM. HARRIOTT, Jun. 


ST. GEORGE'S, May 18th, 1889, 
My Dear OLD Boozy-NOSED ALLY,—I was jolly pleased to see 
you and the Olive Twiglets at the Palace of Varieties the other 
evening. You did Jook a gay old raspberry beak. I say, Old 
Strawberry Conk (no insult meant, of cus), if you ever get landed 
round our way, just weigh in at the Jenkeries, and we will do (hic) 
—there, vou know, double knock on the kerbstone, 4 la Frog's 
March. Your goloshous periodical takes we! down here. Give my 
best regards to Tootsie, Billy, Dook Snook, Bob, and the Twiglets, 

not forgetting your dear old self, Yours till Cremation, 
FREDK. JENKS, 


A JESTER’S SOLILOQUY. 

“Our columns just now forin rather gruesome reading. Horror upon horror 
accumulates, and the record of crime is becoming perfectly appalling.”— 
Daily Paper. 

To us jesters who chuckle and laugh 
To make all the moody folk glad, 

There cometh, too frequent by half, 
The time when we have to be sad. 


Tho’ the world, as you know, is a jest, 
We can’t always treat it as such ; 
For the jest is a grim one at best, 
Which repels, and not welcomes our touch, 


You will prate of the wonderful gains 
This century's brought to your store, 
And proclaim you have broken the chains 

That enslaved you in ages of yore. 


But, prithee, Optimist, O glance 
At Disorder and Crime running mad, 

Do you call that the age of Advance? 
As for us—well, we smile, and are sad, 


THE “SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 


haz thes day been presented to 
CAPTAIN HAMILTON MURRELL, Stoamer “ Missouri,” 


Sor his courageous conduct in rescuing the crew and passengers 
of the Daumark,. 


The following isa brief account of the occurrence :—The Danmark 
left Copenhagen for New York, with emigrants, calling at Malmé, 
in Sweden, and at Christiania and Christiansand, in Norway, where 
more Scandinavian emigrants were taken o2 board. When about 
eight hundred miles from Newfoundland, the screw-shaft broke. 
The vessel was disabled, and sustained injuries that made it impos- 
sible to keep her afloat. Fortunately, next day, she was sighted by 
the steamer Missouri (Captain Murrell), bound for Philadelphia 
with a general cargo. Captain Murrell took the disabled steamer 
in tow, but, on the following day, the Danmark began to sivk. 
Then it was that the nerve aud courage of Captain Murrell stood 
him in good stead. With the greatest coolness he gave his orders, 
though the ill fated vessel was fast sinking. Under his direction, 
the greater part of the cargo of his own vessel was thrown over- 
board in order to accommodate the crew and passengers, who were, 
with immense difficulty, safely transferred to the Méisxseur/, which 
then proceeded to the Azores, where it arrived safely, its gallant 
captain happy in the thought that he had been the means of rescuing 
from a watery grave no less than eight hundred of his fellow 
creatures, “THE SLOPERIES,” June Ist, 1889, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 
WILLIAM JOHN, 28 Napiershall Street, Glasgow ; 
for the Real Reason (printed hereunder ) why 
BOULANGER RAN AWAY. 


“BECAUSE HE WENT ‘NAP’ AND LOST.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Rummy.— Dr, Johnson once said he was p!eased to see cows in 
(the isle of’ kum; we prefer to see milk in ours, 

THE soldiers of Captain Pen are ever marching forward—in 
column. 

PARENTS cannot be surprised that yonng children shrink from 
being washed. It is natural to most new materials—from flannel 
upwards, 

THE sandwich man is not highly remunerated, but then he gets 
his beard, 

“Not so much of your jaw!” as the Philistines said to Samson, 


MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 


-_2— 
CHAPTER IV.—( Continued.) 

YET it was but right they should pay him every attention, for it 
turned out, when he got more communicative, that he was the 
bearer of good 
news; nay, 
more than that, 
he had brought 
with him from 
the old man, as 
he invariably 
eniled Anthony 
Veckover. a cer- 
tain sum of 
money to assist 
the family in 
their house- 
keeping, until 
such time as he 
had completed 
his arrange- 
ments for the 
transfer of him- 
self and his for- 
tune from 
Western) Ame- 
rica to England, 

Help came in 
the very nick of 
time. The purse 
was empty, and 
credit w thing 
of the past, 
when Seth Gor- 
don = appeared 
upon the scene, 
and two days 
later there was 
meat on the table, coals in the cellar, and the china shepherdesses 
resumed their places on the mantelshelf. 

[ had been the friend of their misfortune, Gordon was the friend 
of their prosperity. What right had I to expect anything but 
indifference and neglect? 

The American was tluent of speech, but yet day succeeded day, 
and no one had heard from him anything like a connected narra- 
tive of Anthony Peckover's doings. All that fell from him were 
scrappy, disconnected bits of information, and I who heard these 
fragments found, when I| tried to piece them together, that they 
would not fit, aud, in many instances, were flat contradictions. 
Others were not as close critics, and were quite satisfied to accept 
as facts the statements that Anthony had prospered, that he was 
coming home, that he longed inexpressibly to meet his dear wife 
once again, and that the image of his darling Meg had never for a 
single moment faded from his recollection. 

I doubted it all, Why, I could not say, and most of all did I 
doubt that the old man's last words on parting from Seth Gordon 
were to confide Meg expressly to his care. 


The China Shepherdess. 


I saw an expression in her eyes when she looked at Seth Gordon 
that had never been there when she gazed upon me. I noted a 
gentleness in her speech to him which had in it none of that pro- 
tecting pity which marked the words addressed to the poor cripple, 
and when I observed his demeanour and saw his reckless assur- 
ance, his patronising admiration, his I-came-I-saw-l-conquered 
manner, something seemed to rise in my throat which choked me, 
while my muscles quivered and my hand involuntarily clenched. 

Had she chosen someone worthy of her, | told myself, I should 
have rejoiced ; but could I ever have brought myself to admit that 
any man worthy of her existed ? i 

i had plenty of opportunities of observing their conduct towards 
each other, for they paid no more heed to my presence than toa 
cat asleep upon the rug. Meg, indeed, shunned me, I fancied, 
while when Seth Gordon condescended to address me, it was in the 
tone of one talking to a sick child or a petted dog. I do not know 
if he guessed my feelings towards him, but I think he must, for | 
was at no pains 
to conceal 
them ; but if he 
did, he deemed 
them utterly 

contemptible 
and beneath his 
notice. 

The happi- 
nessof theeven- 
ings at No, 7 
faded away as 
quickly as light. 
after a tropical 
sunset, For a 
time I went 
there with my 
drawing as_be- 
fore, but Meg 
no longer took 
an interest in 
my work; she 
hardly noticed 
me more thau 
she did Mrs. 
Peckover nod- 
ding in the 
chimney corner, 
or her little 
brothers sent to 
play in the fur- 
thest corneranl 
bidden make no 
noise, Hereyes 
and ears were all for Seth Gordon, wiio, !oling in an arm-chair, pipe 
in month, a glass of grog before him, spun yarn after yarn of wild 
adventure in the far West, adventure in which goid, [udiang, and 
revolvers played about equal parts. 

(Zo be continued next week.) 


Yarn after yarn. 


a 


176 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, June 1, 1889, 


THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. COOLP RATHER! 


i 


\ 


ScenR—City Office. 


Snooks. I wish you'd show me how to post these ledger 
accounts, Ji okt man, 


Jones § y married), Wait a moment, love, till [ 
finish this letter ! 


(Then the office-boy went into convulsions, 


No, 81.—JaMes MuNnno, F.O.S, 


“*Tis in the midst of one of those bloody battles which took 
place in mighty India during the time of the horrible mutiny, 


f 
which sent such a cold thrill throughout the civilized world, \ 
that our scene opens, The English soldiers were being slowly 
but surely driven back by the enraged rebel tribes, and it 
looked certain tht they would be exterminated before succour Jack, Ladies, I have heard you ‘both confess how much you both love me, and much regret my | 

seould arrive, Suddenly, from the rear rank of the English inability to marry you both; but if you two will toss up for firat chotce, I will promise to marry the | 
retreating line, a strange, betty being, attired te ae ~~ = other directly I become a widower ! This ipa emphatically objects to the Leen strike, ( 
aint of a metropolitan police constable, dashed forth, an were only talking of their favourite Jack! and takes means to prevent a recurrence of same. 
astily moved towards the rebel forces, shaking a truncheon, EE lew De Knots tee ert omit tailing of Uinie fatenirily ig Teoh? | ——_—___. / 
and yelling ina terrific voice, * Move on there, please!" The 
effect was almost electrifying. The rebels hesitated for one 


moment; then, with a cry of ‘Copper!’ turned and fied as if 
a hundred devils were chasing them, The saviour of our 
British soldiery was none other than James Monro, our this 
week's ‘Gallery’ hero, The English Government, on hearing 
of this daring deed, ordered James’ arrest, an] in irons he was 
taken to England, to be there charged with falsely represent- 
ing himself as a police constable. Aftera lengthy trial, lasting 
many years, he was discharged and made Chief Commissioner 
of Police. Chiefly because he cleared out deserted Warren, 
our hero was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit 

presented to him, December lth, 1848,"— Debrett tmproved, 


y 
y 
\ 
Fid fectl red f tegical movemen 
on the per a ta Sean bee perils Aspe <xpeaiea ae 
attack in the rear? Bah! ‘twas a cowardly trick. 
Little Binks (who has just come an Imperial crumpler into the road, meekly). Yes, policeman, I think so. 
Over Zealous P, C. (still more sternly), Well, look ‘ere ; I shall hev’ to take you in charge for not having him hunder proper control ! 
ee ee ere NSE NES oes SIRO Oe 
AN EVER INCREASING SISTERHOOD. WHAT DID SHE MEAN? 


see 
T can't fit you, but your 'ed is rather s 


Tradesman. Sorry 
hout size. 1 think yer'll have to git another made! 
Customer, Why, you blankety blank idiot! rather than go 
through all that trouble, I'll have the old one spoke-shaved ! 


. She, No, T can't marry you, Mr. Trotters, but I'll be a sister to you. 
Ye bold bad knight kissing ye sweet young maiden while ye He, Well, I daresay there's roo: 


m down hoine, but I don't know how you'll He, Well, I promise I'll be there ; I give yon the word of a gentleman. AL “It 
bad tempered father froths and fumes ! get along with my other sisters ! —— She. Oh! your own word will be quite sufficient ! fs going 
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